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with his wife Mary Anne and their 
daughter Cora; and my lasting 
thoughts are with my dearest and 
closely held friend.∑ 

f 

REMEMBERING WILLIE JONES 

∑ Mr. SESSIONS. Mr. President, I 
would like to bring to the attention of 
the Senate today the noble service of a 
great American from the State of Ala-
bama. It is with sadness that I speak 
about Willie Jones, the director of the 
Cleveland Avenue YMCA, who passed 
away suddenly last week in Mont-
gomery, AL. Willie was 55 years of age. 

Willie was a true leader in the Mont-
gomery community. As a teenager, he 
began working with the Cleveland Ave-
nue YMCA as an aquatic instructor. He 
worked his way up to senior vice-presi-
dent of the organization in Mont-
gomery. Make no mistake, the Mont-
gomery YMCA is one of the greatest 
‘‘Y’s’’ in the country and has been for 
many years. 

He served on the Montgomery Hous-
ing Authority Board of Directors and 
the Montgomery County Recreation 
Commission. He was a man of deep reli-
gious faith, being active with the 
Mount Zion African Methodist Epis-
copal Zion Church. This faith, I be-
lieve, was the key factor in his positive 
outlook on life and his love for his fel-
low man. 

Willie Jones loved people and they 
loved him. His constant motive was to 
help others and the primary vehicle for 
his life of service was the ‘‘Y.’’ Few 
people were better known in Mont-
gomery—from the poor young person 
needing a chance to the city’s top ex-
ecutives and political leaders. They all 
knew him, admired him, and loved him. 

For more than 40 years, Willie de-
voted his life to public service, leaving 
a positive imprint on the lives of 
countless Alabama youths. 

I know how valuable the programs he 
worked so hard for have been for the 
young people of Montgomery. Time and 
time again, lives have been directed on 
a course to success as a result of the 
personal relationships and care dem-
onstrated by Willie and his team. 

It was a tremendous joy seeing Willie 
work with kids. He gave them opportu-
nities at the YMCA, instilling in them 
a sense of hope and the knowledge that 
they could make a difference, both in 
their own lives and in the lives of oth-
ers. 

Willie was often quoted as saying 
‘‘This isn’t about Willie Jones; it’s 
about the kids at the YMCA.’’ Indeed 
he was an inspiration. 

I had the great privilege to know 
Willie personally. He visited my office 
here in Washington many times over 
the years. I witnessed Willie in ac-
tion—he was a man with a giant heart, 
and it showed on the expressions of 
folks who would light up when he en-
tered a room. 

Willie touched the lives of so many, 
and he will be sorely missed. Mary and 
I extend our deepest sympathies to his 

wife, the Jones family, and to the 
Montgomery community. He was too 
young to leave us. There was more to 
do. But, his life was full and complete. 
He fulfilled his mission with purity and 
purpose, in accord with the will of his 
Lord. His life honored his Maker. 
Would that we all could live so well. 
May his life be an example for those of 
us who continue to serve in public of-
fice.∑ 
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REMEMBERING DON MARKWELL 

∑ Mr. SESSIONS. Mr. President, it is 
appropriate that we take a moment to 
honor the man who was heard on the 
airwaves in Montgomery, AL, for dec-
ades. A friend and longtime radio host, 
Don Markwell, passed away last Fri-
day. Don was born in Island, KY, and 
began his career in radio as a disc jock-
ey for WNES AM in 1956. He and his 
family moved to Montgomery in the 
late 1950s. Don created Alabama’s very 
first talk show on WCOV in 1959. 

In 1967, Don Markwell began the pro-
gram he would later become famous 
for, ‘‘Viewpoint.’’ Talk radio was a new 
concept in the 1960s, and Don had the 
foresight to see its potential and popu-
larity. 

Some people criticize the talk show 
format and the hosts. But it is an open 
forum. People could call Don and dis-
agree, but they better be prepared. Lis-
teners knew the drill. They filter the 
honest and dishonest, the fair and un-
fair. Indeed, talk radio is the modern 
day town hall. 

I was delighted to be Don’s guest on 
numerous occasions. He never had a 
problem asking the tough questions— 
something I very much admired in him 
and try to emulate. For some years, I 
took to calling him ‘‘Dean Don,’’ dub-
bing him the dean of talk show hosts. 
He was that indeed. No one in Alabama 
and few, if any elsewhere, had such a 
record—he liked that, I think. 

When I first ran for office, attorney 
general of Alabama in 1994, Don was 
aware of many problems associated 
with my incumbent opponent. He 
brought those issues out, gave me and 
my record a chance to become known 
by his Montgomery audience. Don of-
fered my opponent a chance to appear, 
but he declined. Radio talk shows pro-
vide lesser known and lesser funded 
candidates a chance to be known by 
the public. I know my talk show ap-
pearances, as a little known chal-
lenger, helped voters to know about my 
position on the issues. 

Don spent more than half a century 
working in the radio industry, 30 of 
those years hosting ‘‘Viewpoint’’ and 
never lacking in enthusiasm and con-
troversy. He was fearless and prin-
cipled. 

His persona was libertarian. He was 
not happy with Republicans or Demo-
crats. His problem with Republicans 
was that he expected more of them. He 
could spot a phony a mile—or 1,000 
miles—away. Sometimes he spotted 
phonies that weren’t phonies, but that 

was not often. June of 2006, Don cele-
brated 50 years in broadcasting. In 2008, 
he retired from WACV-AM 1170 and 
said goodbye to the radio world. When 
Dan Morris took over Don Markwell’s 
time slot on WACV, Dan kept the name 
‘‘Viewpoint’’ and has continued Don’s 
tradition of covering local and national 
issues during drive time. 

As anyone in Montgomery, AL, will 
tell you, Don is a legend and a pioneer 
in talk radio. His accomplishments and 
outstanding service to both the broad-
casting industry and the public are 
surely worthy of commendation. And 
what a voice—rich and deep—it was in-
stantly recognizable. 

My thoughts and prayers go out to 
Nell and the Markwell family in their 
time of grief. I, like many others, am 
grateful to have called Don a friend, 
and he will be dearly missed.∑ 
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REMEMBERING CHARLES F. 
JAMES 

∑ Mr. UDALL of New Mexico. Mr. 
President my home State of New Mex-
ico lost a great man on March 13, 2011. 

Charlie F. James, a World War II vet-
eran and survivor of the Bataan Death 
March, passed away at the age of 89. He 
was the last survivor of the Bataan 
Death March living in Eddy County 
and I would like to take a moment to 
honor his memory. 

Mr. James enlisted in the National 
Guard while still a young man in high 
school and was called to active duty 
service in January 1941, less than a 
year after graduating and just 3 days 
after getting married. 

In September, Mr. James and the rest 
of 2nd Battalion/F–Battery were 
shipped off to Manila in the Phil-
ippines. The Japanese attack on the 
Philippines in December of 1941, mere 
hours after Pearl Harbor, led to 4 
months of intense combat with very 
little in the way of supplies. His unit 
only had one functioning 37mm anti- 
aircraft gun left when allied troops at 
Bataan were ordered to surrender in 
April 1942. 

While those 4 months of fighting 
were difficult for Mr. James and his 
fellow soldiers, the next 31⁄2 years were 
even more horrific. Mr. James survived 
the Bataan Death March to then face 
ghastly conditions in Japanese prisons, 
and forced labor in Japan. 

Mr. James was liberated on Sep-
tember 2, 1945, and honorably dis-
charged. He was the recipient of many 
awards for his service, including a Pur-
ple Heart and Bronze Star. Mr. James 
became a member of numerous vet-
erans groups and he maintained close 
relationships with many of his com-
rades, including many who were held as 
prisoners of war. 

After being discharged, Mr. James re-
turned to New Mexico and to the two 
loves in his life: his wife, Lucille, and 
ranching. Having grown up in Carlsbad, 
his passion for his cattle ran deep in 
his roots. Those who knew Mr. James 
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